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W ELEGRAM for you, Clarke,”
I sald, as I took the mes-
sage which the hoy de-
livered at the door of
our QOak street apart:
ments one morning in
mid-summer. A shade of
anxlety passed over the
face of my house mate.
Strange, 1 thought, that
Carlton Clarke, the great
telepathic detective, should
be disturbed by so ordin.

ary an ovent ag the receipt of a tele-

Zram.. Clarke took the yellow en-

volope and held it thoughtfully in

his hand a8 & woman studies a tele
gram before summoning the courage
to open It

+ "Do you remember Thalda?" he

asked suddenly, still holding the en-
« velope as I gigned the messengers

book.

Did T remember Thalda? As If 1
<could forget that glorlous vision of
young womanhood that had flashed
into our presence In the ghetto dls
trict of New York and whose pay-
chometric mind had alded us in the
solution of the pusdling mystery of the
“Blue Bokhara."

‘T see you do,” continued Clarke
“Well, my mind ha§ been filied with
forebodings concerning her all morn
Ing, I have no word from her for
several weeks. BSomething tells me
that this' message concerns her and
that the news {8 not good. Wa wiil
gee," and he tore open the envelope

I and read it hastily. A look of digtress,
pasaing quickly to a black frown of
i anger, overgpread hls face. Without
A word he passed the message to me.
I read:

' “On hoard 8. 8. Magellan, off Pen
sacola, Fla, Marconl Station. The
woll's fangs—"

No signature, A gipher? None that
T was familiar with, yet it must have
A meaning and a deep and terrible
one, for a8 I looked at Clarke his eyes
blazed with anger and beneath it he
wore 8 look of the deepest concern,

“It s from her. The wolf! 1 must
dave her, but how?! Bexton, ean I
count on you?"

"You know that without asking' I
replied; “but 1 haven't the slightest
fdeon what it all means.”

“Of course not. Come into the 1
brary and I will tell you while we
plan gome method of action, I do not
yat know what,

I first met Thaldae" continued
Clarke, when wa wera sented in the
library, “when I was an Interne at
Bellevne, She was a student, delving
deeper than the mind of woman or-
dinarlly goes into subjecis phil-
osophieal and psychological. 8he
was & true friend, a jovial com-
panion, and these traits, allled with
the beauty of which you can testify,
had the effect of gathering about her

“ an ever anlarging court. But with an
admirable reserve she held them all
at length

I alone oame Lue nearsst to her-confl-
dence, snd the life we lived was ideal,
both too busy for our chosen work to
mar It by thoughts of anything closer,
both protected, she by her womanly
;uarn, 1 by my sincers respect for

er.

"“Then Compte Armand de Loup
came into our lives, He was a young
French nobleman, very rich, living
where and how he pleased. We were
attracted to him by his love of the
occult which he had studled in Tndia,
An Tibet, wherever the minds of think-
&rs run in the direction of the unknow-
able. He was suave, handsome and,
at firat, cherming In evary way. It
was not long however until his nd-
vances to Thalda became 8o pro-
mnounced a8 to cause her to fear him
and me to hate him with all my heart.
When It became necessary for her
definitaly to repel hilp offers he went
‘out of our sphere s suddenly as he
had entered 1t, but leaving behind him
his ecurses and his vows of the most
terrible vengeance his flery QGallle
apirit could Invent.

“Nipe years have passed since then
and no blow has fallen, unless this Is
it. After he left, translating his name
literally, we called him ‘the wolf.
We often talked jokingly of the time
when the threatened fangs of the
wolf would close upon us, ‘The fangs
of the wolf! It must be Thaida."”

As Clarke wae speaking the bell
rang agaln and a second messenger
arrived. Clarke feverishly tore open
/the cover and reading It passed It to

me, It was:
Rt “— have atruck. Bave me."
i Like the first It was sent by Marconi
system from the steamship Magellan.
& “Wait," exclaimed Clarke. “We can

do nothing. There will be a third. 8he
18 dending me word despite some tar-
rible obstacle” .
~ He had hardly finlshed when the
third message arrived. Bent from the
same statlon, It read:
“— eome to —"
‘Would there bae a fourth that would
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waited with all the patience we ocould
. , but it f

There may bo hot work before we ever
sée Chicago again. Let's see, the
train leaves In an hour and a quarter,”

“But where we are golng?" I asked,
Involuntarily,

“New Orleans,” he shouted as he
dnshed futo his room to throw his
clothes out to me to pack.

We reached New Orleans at dusk and
took a cab from the rallway station.
As we drove away looking out of the
oab window I eaw a swarthy, roughly
dresged man enter another cah which
Immediately followed us. 1 thought
nothing of the fncident at the time
except to wonder how such a looking
individual happened to be riding In
cabs,

And then the full import of Clarke's
devilish cunning, his mastery of the
minds of men by the use of forces
which bordered on the supernatural,
dawned upon me. Here was the pilot
which would gulde us to the lair of
the wolf and to Thaida, the spy turned
to necount against his own employer.
The pith lay by water, this evidently
Clarke had discovered,

“Yes, it was absurdly slmple,” re-
marked Clarke, quietly, divining ag he
80 often seemed to do my train of
thought,

“As soon as 1 found we were watched
I knew I had the master key to the
situation. It was easy to turn from
the shadowed to the ghadow. T slipped
out of the hotel through the kitcheus,
prepared the way for you, and while
our pllot here was watching the front
eénlrance of the hotel 1 was within a
step of him and watching him. You
know my method and It was not long
before I had him In my power and
knew all that he knows. It 18 not
much except that de Loup has some
sort of rendezvous on an obscure Is-
land about 30 miléa up the coast from
the delta. It Is called the Ile des
Berpents and we are going to find ont
what goes on there. God send we do
not get there too Iata!” Clarke's eyes
took a faraway look and I knew he
wans thinking of Thaida.

Mesnwhile the stolenl figure held
the wheel and gulded us in and out
among the thinning craft, Clarke's
eyes ever upon him, Clarke's braln
ever directing the hand at the tiller.

It was far from a pleasure trip, that
107-mile ride to the delta, which we
reached about three in the afterncon.
The presence of that sllent, stolcal
figure at the wheel “lay ke a load
on the weary eye.” I{ tried my nerves
and 1 bellave that aven the iron nerve
of Clarke was not immune to the in
fluence, for in an hour or two he arose,
and motloning me to take the wheel,
with a few passes and a snapping of
the figures he brought our unwill
ing guest back to a normal state, At
firat he sat dazed and awed, but as hig
genses returned his ire rose and he
poured forth in mingled French and
English a perfect lorrent of abuse.
Clarke watched him, ready to forestall
sny attempt at violence,

“You have seen what may happen
to you," sald my confrere quietly, when
there was at Inst & lull, "Now you can
make your cholece of three thinga.
Fither you will guide us willingly to
I'lle des Serpents or you will return
to & state of hypnosis and gulde us, or
alge you will be taken there In irons
and If your master should chance to
get the better of us the Inst living
act of mine will be to turn you over to
him and brand you as a traltor.”

“Het look as eef I was what you
siy opp against it anyway. Bay no
more. ['vill guide you, But I vill dle.
You all vill die, De Loup he {88 one
devil. 1 hat been there once, twice,
three times in ze launch. Dere iss
many men dere. De Loup he tell m
he cut my eyes out eaf I ever tell de
way. I haf not been on ze island
but 1 haf seen enough. Deré a8 no
good goes on dere, But zat 188 not my
businegs, 1 am pay to wateh, I vill
go but we all vill die an dose what
dieg first vill be de luckleat.”

“No, we'll not dle” repliead Clarke.
"Nobt if 1T can help It, and If there {8
i possible way to do it 1 will see that
you run no risk, It may be you can
‘land us and then stand off until we
slgnal you. If you are true to us we
will take care of you. You've only
changed employers, my good fellow,
and got the best of the bargain.”

Clarke's generous tone and the
sparkle of gll aye seemed to Inspire
a sudden confidence In Bloo, as we
learned his name to be. A look auch
a8 might have mantled the face of a
per of the "Old Guard" when the
“Little Corporal” pinched his ear slole
over s features. He wrose and look-
Ing Clarke squarely In  the sye
grasped his hand. From the moment
of that action he was one of us and we
bad no fear but that he would play hls
part and play 1t wall,

At last, we were out on the blue
dancing waters of the gulf, beyond the
low, flat-lylng "mud lumps" of the del-

us the final clua? All the day we | 14

The wind had now freshened and

it
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cooking. Then despite the tossing of
our eraft I succeeded in making a pot
of steaming hot coffes. We wera too
near the unknown to be In the mood
for conversation. "

About 11 o'clock Bloe, who was peer-
ing Into the darkness ahead, whis-
poered, “A la droit. L'lle des Serpents.”

I looked and rising out of the dark-
nese was a black mnass against the
softer shades of the shore line,

With directions given In whispers
we made fast to the landing.

“You will stay Hhere with the
Inuneh," whisperad Clarke (o Bloe,
“and have it ready to get away at
once in case we need it."

“Then It fss zat monsleur doubts
me?" answered Bloe In a grieved tnoe.
"He has only to try me.”

“Do you think 1 doubt you when I
thus place our lives in your handa?"
replied Clarke, selting him by the
hand. “But you can ald us here. Are
your arms in readiness, Sexton? Then
keap them concealed, for wa doubtiess
are outnumbered and diplomacy may
win more than force."

We stepped lightly out on the land-
Ing and found ourselves facing a door
of iron in thoe otherwise blank wall;
a heavy door inerusted with knobs and
beset With strange heraldle devices In
has reliel. These latter drew Clarke's
attention and he studied them carnest-
Iy in the dim light. Then turning to
me with a smlle of triumph he whis-
pered: “Ah, I thought so, I have the
master key. Come, we will go in."

No sound broke the stillness. There
was nothing to denote that & human
hahjtation of any sort 1ay beyond the
blank wall.

Clarke HNfted a heavy knocker in
the center of the door nnd began a
tattoo of alternating long and short
rape. These were Answered from
within and my ¢ompanion In his turn
answered these signals.

Then the door swung slowly open
and a gigantic form appeared framed
In the dark background of the opening.

“What Is your age?" challenged a
deep volee,

1 was thunderstruck at Clarke's an-
awer in an even, fearless tone,

“Five years," he said.

“Whence do you come?" agaln In.
quired the volce.

“From the eternal flame," answered
my companion.

“Whither do you go?' rang out the
question.

“Po the flame eternal,” was the re-
ply.

"Whom do you bring?”

“A hitherto deluded soul who would
galn admission among us and- thus
learn the true story of the fall of the
great Baal-Zeboub,"

And then It dawned upon me that
no matter with what diabolical fra-
ternity we were deallng Clarke, with
his wonderful knowledge of the vaga-
rien that have possessed the human
mind slpce the dawn of the ases, had
its ritusl at his tongue's end.

“But you waste our time, which Is
precious. If the examination is satis-
factory lead us to the Vice Regent of
Lncifer and if he so desire he may
question us further,” commanded
Clarke In a tone of authority.

""Tla well. To the Temple of Ba-
homel,” answered the seutry,

He turned .and motloned us to fol
low. We entered and heard the door
close behind us with a click leaving
ug In utter, absolute darkness.

And then, seeming to come from the
roof over our heads, spoke a volee so
terrible in its menace, so steely cruel
In ita tones that I felt my kneces be.
gin to batter against each other.

“Let thom that would look upon the
face of the Viee-Regent of the Evil
One enter through the eternal flame,"
It sald. “If they come on the businesa
of the great Lucifer they pass un-
soathed, Otherwise they wilther up
and die."

Our ‘gulde had disappeared ns If
by magle. Motloning me to follow,
Clarke pressed forward. We neared
the flame and still there came no heat,
Then Olarke stopped [nto it and was
lost %o sight while I stood alone in
that awful corridor. Summoning all
my cournge I too stepped into the
flame. Beyond a tingling of the
nerves and A stinging of the skfn I
felt no sensation.

By FRANK LOVELL NELSON [

Broken

Master Mind of Carlton Clarke in 2 Unique Criminal Solution
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forms but those of the devils and Imps
that, as in the corridor, flashed thelr
many colored eyea upon us from all
sldes,

Suddenly the stiliness wag hroken
by a volee from somewhere in the
deep recessea of the cavern, a volee
steely and cruel in Its ley suavity

I looked. Yes, Thaida was there,

Bhe seemed even more beautiful
than in the brief perlod when I had
before geen her. Her robes clung to
the graceful outlines of her willowy
form. Her black haly was colled tight-
Iy into & crown about her beautifully
shaped head and in Itg tresses one red
rose, matching perfeéctly the cornl of
her lips, was the only bit of color,
Proudly she walked, and Hypatin be-
fore the monks of Cecll was not love-
Her nor more disdalnful of her execu-
tlonera.

Bhe took her place enlmly before the
center ¢f the semicirele. The count
approached her and taking her hdand
touched It to his Hps with a trl-
umphant smile. She offared no show
of resiatance. Had she steeled horself
to submit meekly to whatever be In
store for hex? Then ensued some
ritualiatie gibberish of which I could
not catch the tmport, durlng which
each member of the semleircle seized
what looked to be a challee from the
altar apd beat upon It with a short
atiek.

“0, Luclter, Star of the Morning,
answer thou unto the conjuration of
the Four and say if {t/is thy will that
this malden become a falthful Pal-
Iadist in thy service.” This the count
fntoned In & solemn volce,

From somewhero in the roof came
'the answer In hollow reverberating
tones:

“1t is my wilL”

“Phen coms, thou art mine” sald
the count as with ontstretched arms
‘b advanced toward Thailda. She
stood disdainfully erect as he neared
‘ler and I tremblad to see such lovell-
ness profaned by his uiholy touch.
~ His arms wera just about to fold her
in thelr embrace When my straining
oyes saw a llvid green flash strike
from thh: 'u-’m__tm_uu iy
tipon the orehead 1
hurtled. 1 saw bim throw
arms wildly as if trying to fight It

ot [ﬂnn it 8 writhiog,

_ﬁ_ﬂ\

s count 1t | had left me my money. 1 told her it
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hands began to turn to glekly
ghade of tarnished brass, With na
great cry he reeled headlong. .

Leaplng over the prostrate form
Thaida flew llke a deer. I heard the
bar of Clarke's prison house fall, Then
the door of mine swung open. In the
twinkling of an eye we were behind
those little steel cages, Thalda be-

tween us, At that Instant the lights
went oul and we were In satyglan
darkness.

At the end of the hall we heard the
hurrying of many feet and the moans
of men In terror of an awful death. Al
most wmechianically 'we drew our
weanons and began to empty four
antomaties Into the blackness ahead,
1 do not know whether or not any of
our shots took effect. I heard no
erles. When we stopped to reload and
the reverberations of the fusilade had
died away In the recesses of the roof
all was still.

“To the hoat," whispered Clarke.

We plcked up the now fainting
Thaida, dashed through the aura of
flame and down the corridor, now in
utter darkness. The door barred for
a moment our progress, but Clarke's
fAngers soon found the bolt and we
were safe.

“It was by ruse," sald Thalda. "I
bad no thought of de Loup and had
long since hoped that he had passed
out of our lives, when I was summoned
by n false letter on board the Magel-
lan in New York harbor. Once there
I was solzed and locked in a ecabin.

“We were sitting In the ladies’
cabin. 1 was watching the waves
dashing over her bows, De Loup sat
watching me, Writing materials were
on the desk at my elbow, but 1 daved
\not even look at them for fenr of
arousing his suspicions. Then sudden-
Iy I looked up, He was dozing, I
snatched & pen and wrote your ad-
dress and three words of the message.
Then he roused and I had only time
to snuteh the paper and conceal It In
my dress beforée his sharp eyes were
agnin wpon me; | wonld send 1t any-
way. 1 knew your Intultive wit would
make something of It. T intrusted it
to the stewardess. Fortunately they

was a cypher und she swore 10 give it

to the wireless operator in his Ittle
‘rooker \.m ck. That

words when I was ngaln stopped by
de Loup's eye. | agaln went to my
cabin and calling the stewardess sent
it to the same address. I had one
more chance to write, But when It
came to telling you where to find me 1
suddenly remembered that 1 did not
know. I sent the dispatch anyway, I
had no more chance to write, 1 be.
leve that de Loup already suspected.
I now think he knew It all the time
and wag anxlous that I lure you on,
for that same day he told me that our
destination was near New Orleans. 1
still hoped for a chanece to get yon
word, but all the time 1 telepathed
those two words to you with all the
intensity of my being."

Woman like she had omitted that
part we were mo#t anxlous to hear,
the cause of the death of the wolf,

"0, yes," she continued, *“But the
blow that struck him 1 had reserved
for mysell when all else had failed.
We were on the launch going up the
narrow harbor of the island. I was
nlone on the after deck watching the
snakes that colled and twisted in the
branches that almost swept the sldes
of the boat, They had no horror for
me, for as you know, I have a strange
power aver all anlmal IWe, Suddenly
@ peeliar little green snike fell from
a tres limb onto the deck almost at
my feet. From Its triangular head |
knew It to be deadly polsonous, Here
was oy weapon. I snatched It up and
concealed it in my dress. [ might be
able to turn it upon the count. If not
1 should foree it to bite myself. When
1 dregged for the ceremony 1 placed It
st my throast. 1 was about’to reach
for {t when it struck.”

“And the sheet of Bame and the
Hghts?’ 1 Interposed, unable longer
to restrdin my ourfoslty on théese
points,

“Oh, that's all simple enonugh,' an-
ywored Clarke. “Mere buffoonery, 1
saw through It at the time, , The count
was no mean clectriclan, He had his
own plant. As for the sheet of flame,
have you never seen a high frequency
enrrent pass between two poles? Two
million volts of violel rays from such
an apparatus have been sent through
the human body with fo effoct bul &
sHght tingling and the visible stream
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ONE KIDNEY GONE

But Cured After Ductors Baid
Was No Hope.

0. Verrill, Milford,
“Five years ago a bad
paralyzed me
affected my
neys. My back hy
me terribly,
the urine was B
1y disordered. Dd
tors sald my rigl
kidney was prae
cally dead. v
eald I could ne
walk agaln, Ire
of Doan's Kidney Pllls and began u
ing them. One box made me strong:
and freer from paln. I kept on usig
them and in three months was able
get out on crutches, and the kidne
were acting better, T Improved
idly, discarded the crutches and #
the wonder of my friends was o0
completely cured.”

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a bo

Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Sylvanus
says;

FULL OF HARMONY.

Qld Sport—I1 suppose you've come
of & musical family?

The Other—Musical! Bless you, sir,
why even our dog's got a brass band
round its neck!

CHILD HAD SIXTY BOILS,

And Suffered Annually with a Red
Scald-Like Humor on Her Head.

SR PR

Troubles Cured by Cuticura,

“When my little Vivian was about
six months old her head broke out in
bolls, Bhe had about sixty {n all and
I used Cuticuras Soap and Cutloura
Ointment which cured her entirely.
Some time later & humor broke out be-
hind her ears and spread up on to
her head until It was pearly half cov-
ered. The humor looked like a scald,
very red with a sticky, clear fluid com-
ing from it. This occurred every
spring, 1 always used Cuticura Soap
and Ointment which never falled (o
heal it up. The last time it broke
out it became so bad that I was dis-
couraged. But I continued the use of
Cuticura Soap, Olntment and Resol-
vent untll she was well and has never
been troubled in the last two venrs.
Mrs. M. A. Bochwarin, 674 Spring Wells
Ave.,, Detroit, Mich,, Feb, 24, 1908"
Potter Drug & Chem, Corp,, Sole Props., Boston.

Looking Forward,

Mr. Wiggins, being in a frivolous
mood, was giving a burlesque imita-
tion of palmistry—pretending to
read his wife's fortune in her palm.
Six-year-old Ruth was listéening with

intense geriousness, but neither of
them was noticing her.
“And, finally,” he concluded, after

the usual recltials about a dark man, &
light man, a journey, and a large for-
tune, "vou will live to a great uge."”
“Thank God!" broke in Ruth, clap-
plng her hands eestatically, "Then my
childrer will have a grandmother!"

Enforced Economy.

A friend of Pat's was caught in a
shower newr his cottage and asked
ghelter from the elements, Pat ppened
the door. Omne of the first things the
frlend saw was raln coming steadily
through a hols in the roof.

“Pat, boy,” suid he, "for why don't
ye fix th’ hole In th’ roof?’

“The hole In the roof, Is It?" asked
Pat, spearing for an excuse, “0h, vis.
I would, yo know, but whin th' rain
Is comin’ in I can't fix it, an' whin it
don’t rain it don't need fixin'."

But Soon,

“Come, don't be foollsh,” sald the
pratty young wife, “he's marely an old
flame of ming."

“Indeed!” oried her aged bhut rich
husband. “T'Il warrant yvon dream
of his iender ndvances yet™

“No," she replled, with 8 farawey
look, “not yet."—The Catholie Stands
ard and Times.

Clear Deduction,

“The private detective who was
shadowing the great financier hit upon
a certaln way of making him ghow lis
hand.”

“What did he do?"

“He disgnised himself as a mani-
ourist.”"—Ballimore: American,

NO MEDICINE
But a Change of Food Gave Relief.

Many persons are Jenrning that
drugs are not the thing to rebulld
worn out nerves, but proper food is
required,

There Is a certain element in tha
cereals, wheal, barley, eto, which I8
grown there by noature for food to brain
and nerve tlssue. This is the phos.
phate of potash, of which Grape-Nuls
food contning a large proportion,

In making {hig food all the food ele-
ments In the two cereals, wheat and
barley, are rotained. That Is why so
many heretofore nervous and run down
people find In Grape-Nuls & true nerve
and brain food.

“I ean say that Grape-Nuts food has
done much for me a8 & nerve renows
e, writes a Wis, bride.

“A few years sgo, before my mar-
riage, 1 wis a bookkeeper In a large
firm. I becnme so nervous toward the
end of ench weok that it seemed I
must give up my position, which I
could not afford to do,

“Mother purchased some Grape-Nuts
nnd we found it not only delicipus but 1
I motfoed from day to day that 1 was
Improving antil I finally realized I was
net nervous any more, '

“1 have recommended It to friends
88 & brain and nerve food, never haye
Ing found its squal. I owe much lo
Grape-Nuts as It gaved me from &
nervous collapse, and enabled wme to
retain my position.” L

Name glven by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to Well-




